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i d first of all to e he hottom of | fYes, sie” ﬂn(orp:lntl off that handle! T think
c"‘”‘“ Al einde e bt tobtary. Xow that .!\» . n:;mu ever paid either l'm(luru got you, Mister Carmicing. G A N Strictly F h Dressed
’ The boy r.n;m speaking abr| hold- | THayer or Mike Carmicine the two [ But even that isn't all I've goat Strict Yy I'rcs ressco

1y. His cheeks were white, and| le turned | higudred dollars that the liquor was | against you. 1 have one more plece
Caslonally he closed his eyes| as |« zly o Vernon, “As i of evidence. Just one, but it will
though to shut out the grisly pic- factually get the cash, Son, fix} §No. sir. T still have the moncy. | Prove a great deal.”
ture. e s Marlamd bank. 103 was never paid to either of ged a big fist Inta his|
“There wasn't L make i, : k
he was dead. I go ce. here was Just the faintest hint
1 felt for his pulse and it jhad ofjiron in Jim's volce. ross the room and came to & halt
stopped. Then a new I You lied about that, Carmlclno ™ | before vy Welch.
hef ageused. “And I want to know | “Ever seen that ring mnn’ ;m
wify

me parked In the woods with ! \Iu
dead body of a man,

1 opened
erammed and Jammed with fiopey
Paper money. I don't know wiy |
ever thought of such a thing, [Mr.

Hapvey; but right then I did|
What, Son?"
*Of keeping that meney, 1 fras

broke aud worried
“I—1 dou't think

Hanvey. I've never i

& erooked thing

“It Was Crammed and Jammed

never w
|though this mor
ulously give
ireturned to t
them . . anyway, I'm telling
{truth, and the truth is that [ didnt
{He paused, then went on bravely
kept the money. I inten
The man In the back [of
. He had been
killed robbing a bank. I wasafryid
©f being found with him, anyway. |
I—1 welghted his body with some
towlng rope I had In the car apd
two big stones and threw It In thie
river, The floer rug was stalnpd
with blood. "I threw that in, tdo
The clothes I had Intended to take
to the tailor were also covered with |
blood, and they were thrown In the
Iriver.
| *1 guess you know the rest. |1
got to Steel City and looked at|a
pew car. 1 felt as though I'd be
§aervone driving the old one, on se-
count of what had happened. Then
the next morning T bought the chr
and paid the difference In cash, |1
kept & few hundred dollars in my
| pocket and then hired a safe depogit
box in the name of Willlam T. Ara-
fgon. 1 nnml the money would be
safe there. Then I came back fo
)lArIlml—-nd mey arrested me.” |
Hig volce trailed off. “That's t
troth,” be sald with a note of d.}
(Derate a) .1 in his voice, “T swedr
to God
Jto's bulbon- head Inclined slow-
Iy. “Yoh had a pretty tough um‘r

z

Qidnt you, Son? How much dfd
Jou take out of the stolen money ("
= sixteen hundred dollarg,

§ what I paid on the car”
“And Bll the rest is in the Arg-
gon box'

f 'h-, sir.; Every cent."

Jim Ml‘«l his golden toothplck
from the hawser which held it. He
eyed It speculatively and seemed to
peqk 0 It rather than to Max Ver-

'-zton.'- he sald, “T sort of think
you‘\'e talked mighty straight with
I'm not a Tegular dick, yop
hov I'm down here on this bank
business and 1t sure makes me feql
'good to get that sort of straighteneq!
out. Now I'll make a deal with you|:
Suppose we say that I'm to retarh
to the Marland bapk all the money
that's left. They'll take your nmote
for the missing sixteen hundred—
and you're 1o get a Job and work
hard to pay it back., Maybe they’
ake your mew car and call i
“quare, And In return for that, Max
rmou, TN turs you loose. What

"Hr Tanvey! You mean. , , g
The lad's face was radiant with

happiness, John Reagan's voice
brake in coldly.

*“Just a minute, Hanvey, That's
all very well about the robbery stulf
= « « but what about the murder of
Pat Thayery

Jim Hanvey thuckled softly,

“Shuh! John—I could have told

you long ago that Max Vernon
Mn‘! kil Thayer. Only reason |

In th

e office of the

Ivy
been t
untaually seri

Larry Welo

. you se

es were hent now upon the volce was trembling,

fefre of Mike Carmicino. It was but she answered without hesita-
S to even the most Inexperi- | o
he was desper: .‘:.- Y| eyes, sir T pyt It on Mr. Thay-
et which days be-
. about

It Is wy!

told yom Meester
suavely, “be-

d of mine.

TTe promed never td

r Thayer Ne nlways pay me m; it ﬂ,‘, his finger.

n he gets the money when .
ellers they have parties. This 001" Jim  smiled  genlally.
» e has not got the moner 1 see, folks, that little ring iaf
i e Is Killed and 8o 1 think i | DENLY Important. 1t was not om
ot nive that T should tell ahout Thayer's finger when the p ot |

It was, In fact, srn!eu by|
whoever killed Pat Thayer, And)/
that ring, folks, was found by we/
versonally where Mister Mike Cary
micino had very carefully hiddey

he owed mwe the money when
11 was only protect’
Meester Hany
Mike. Mighty ﬂnn’

tha

for yon
Hanvey
and then

Thayer Cars

no was quivering. Somé-
thing 1 1 howl of anlmal terpur
escaped from his lips, He leaged
to his feet and broke forth iutp a
torrent of wopds, IS eyes rofl
dy twitche

you
Iont it true that 3

his b

| he |were partners in the cr /

accppution of obtaining and “Yes, 1 kill Thayer. T Kill/him,
Hador and that when e threatene | Meester Hanvey—but 1 swer” it

to furn you aver to the pollce you | W% 0nly after he ateack’ me.
verf rightly congl that he was | “That’s all right, Mik Hag-
| dowsle-crossing you | ¥ey's voice was gentle, “Ifn glad
Eently, T L entlrely not true, Mees. | 00 84wIC 1€ was you. Ang 1¢ you
fef s Lean | can prove fhut It really was gelf-
the most in *|detente, maybe  youll Mave a!
an't have ibe you're tight about AL chan He turned to the :Ae‘n»rx
o more o do with Killing Pac Thay- | Mife “]{““‘I 'l‘"":‘ st o€ an bowed with elephuntjue grace,
an 1 i, Wt N rer was killedr™ fuprackon that's all . L apd I'm

! now for Miss Peyton. Tsup. | . Cprmicine's smile was dissipated | 5 Giiced to evers gnes
e that she was | (070 moment, and when 1t reap- | bout! yim and
that I, that 1~-;( e, seemed \Hn.'l’ forced. | 1. Reagah glipped &
| efvnat about 1tr ¢ i deuffs over, Of no's

¥ wrist /
. Aone with Hanvey "John Rea-
nversational tor . gin toened to stare.

you  He i . "

3 Il be everlastingly d—d." ha
you'd ne | then but he 1ol | i sowly,  “There st hardly
she went to T n May | youlflatly that he n winute, Jim. that{1 dido't think
day.  What she went for, folks, was | it pod you you were just piiin blundering
to let him know that his:hold over | else e and | g
ler was broken: that is, that from | you Wy With |t John—F Rin't so smart.”
then on the campus would to | any Hanvey was now | ko thunder /You aint, | Man,
know that she was legally his wife, | nuil rather than nxk !,H, araterul. only/for you I'd hnve

What happened up there is no- questions, “Yon xuw him’ 2o o f gy "Max Vernoh fip for that thing,
« husiness. Not even mine. Hut | his Foom on May fir i even i T a4 cop, [ ain't keen |
el y this: mueh”—and  he | cidgl to have it out about convicliiz /an innecent per.
arinned  Infectionsly knew you w son”
dida't il Pat Jargpe man than s 1 fizured Al hn L., Well,
o whaf evidently Wouldn't scave worth |yt and el 1ets ite

a Larey Weleh souf 8o you remembered the col 4 to display his
wassiting forwand fensels. his | lecthn of Weapons in Mas Vernrs || B putigocd o i
| eves focused on Jim's plactd face. | rdod and borrowed tha i . tng  somethin
The others stared at Mim in donbt | oned-which happened 1o be that which i wifs Mol Letween
and fear. Was it possitle . .. Slei§an dagg thumb s forefing

Tmpulsively Tvy reached for her( “You suw Miss Peyton go to . Hm? said Rengan, “you
brother’s hand. ¢ was cold as e | Thafer's room wnd waited uniil st | il st T
And as though from a great dis- (had flefc the house. Then you went | 75001 A
tance she heard Hanvey's words |if ¥ou had a quarrel and final) Wt her ring.”

And now well discuss Larry |B B4t YC I “What
Welel's part in this little affair. On | 1® ""”;'“‘" lo sques X d to run s L
May first, Larry Welch learned two 1"‘(": hpt. because gy, You see, the kid is a gaod

important things. The first was that

Pat Thayer was the husband of the | YOPT discovery of the 1 untl
girl he was crazy about. The sec. | 0m4 one. else entered the roum
ond was that the man his sister way | AT Welch foond the body. As
colng with wis & married man. And | 50% 88 he I6fC Son let out n howl
a8 s00n as he found out those two | It WAS real slick of you. Mike b
thiogs e wélt to see that man. | S o ope ever honzlt A
“Just what might have happened | % v, s
between Welch and Thuyer '“""" Y| Crditer on continued  Ilanve
will ever know. Because when Larry | o (00 O cotinttd iy
Welch got to that room, folks ‘rml,,\m ¥ house was buzeimg with
Thayer was already dead omfent ahaut the murder, fou
There was a nerve-racking hush ‘Mm the name of MY Ve
theh a buzt of conjecture. 1t wasn't [ gl A0 TS of VL Rermon
Max Vernon; It wasn't Tony Dey ‘km‘ That he had dlstppenred; v
ton; It wasn't Larry Welch thonght of the kuife. Mr. I
but Pat Thayer was dea yondpr, had already searchey
They were too astonishied t> do | oo Aol arcer b8

more than star

“It's a cloch
himself. And it neither Vernon nor
Miss Peyton killed him and he was
dead when Larry Welch got there—
then somebody killed him between | )
times.” . C

Flanvey surveyed the group In his
qulet, friendly manner. som-

Mike Carmicino, the ‘anitor, and
even though he did not call the
man’s ndme, every person In the

room knew to whom he was speak-
Ing.

“You and Mr. Thaser were pret. |
ds, weren't you
eyes flashed.
‘Yes, sir, Meester Hanve:

“You told me that you did boot-| An
legging johs together: that he|tive
would get the orders and you would | His
supply the liquor. The last time| “f
you worked together that way,| Th
Mike, was a few days before the |denrs
Killing. You told Mr. Reagan and | fron,

myself that Mr. Thayer had paid
you for the liquor furnished on that

dide’t turn him loose on that charge
Was because my Job down here was

nances' of that

particular
weren't you, Mr, Farrell?!

smool

Knify In Ver.
that

h you planted th

clothes closet, knowfng

him,

micino’s face was stony.

U ean’t prove none of that
b4 e
fer Hanvey. ‘I Told You Lie) About Meester
smiled trivmphantly, ’
yea 1 ean” He Suggested Suavely.
ity man
announced  lanvey | canght amd
our fingerprints are o | she wer
andle of th | helpest )
micino | his feet. | looked pretty mue

I
18 4 lle!" he shouted. “There | |

fingerprints on that | 4

not any ppear
: happened to
¢ now the ( confession
became  positively nlways was 1
ds dripped honey. “Licky? Y
Ww did you know 1 The mimm
g spectators did not quite decply and s
tdnd the byplay: but they knew | =y
0| Carmicing’s flash of  terrag | John and then Tl
hing ital lad oecurred | e rattler for couler weather.”
explained flanvey | What's the Job
oly. “nobody but | 1 And Ianvey g ke a
bout wheth- | schonlbo:

“We to search through
| Mike Ca W' thin util we
| rea m. find Ivy's he said

you [ “Let's go!”
ery mr!lull) polishied all the [THE END.]

ln Next Week's Eccentrlc

JRKEYS -

35c

Fresh Dress¢ d
M]CHI(:AN

Ib.

e

Bronlers

SWIFT’ .S PREMIUM

Z29c

GENUINE 1935 SPRING LAMB

ROLLED
ROAST

2lc

SHOULDER
ROAST

LAMB
PATTIES

1b.

25c

Swift's Prcmiura

Circle S

Shoulder Roast

BEE

OKED PICNICS - 25¢

‘For Oven
dr Pot Roa:zt

Ib.

25¢

Full Cream

Cottage Cheese

2. 15c¢c

Philadelphia

Cream Cheese

3. 25¢

Medium

Cheddar Cheese

. 29¢

|

LIPTON’S .

BLACK

TEA

8¢

Beer

Oldbru

Case
ot

Ies

Chyg.

Beech Nut Cotfee: Ucl

Weldeman Koy Br.
White Meat Iunu Fish

Large size

Weideman Boy Erand

Golden Bantam| Corn

A 25

e 18¢

Ne. 2

dans

Privce Finest

Sliced Pineapple

Weideman Brand

229C  Fruit Salad and Cockdail 2 7 350

| 2" 39¢

Edgemont

Smacks 2

The rtal butter wafer

35¢

FELS
Naptha

10 BARS
43¢

SOAP

WET PACK SHRIMP .

Best Value

TOMATOES.

2 cans 29c

RIVAL DOGFOOD. .

Doz

V/eideman Brand

2 No. 4' cans 27c TOMATO JUICE 2 No. 2} éans 27d

Large Fancy Fresh Limes

Cane -y 95¢

3« 25¢

2 (o) 29C




